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would never fucceed—they therefore concerted | —reafoned on the neceflity of chufing a 


meafures they were fure would prove effectual. 

“ A. few days after, my father»pleaded bufi- 
nefs in London, and afked me to accompany 
him, I could not hefitate or refufe; but feized 
the firft moment I could, to repair to the cot- 
tage—the widow was ill, and confined to her 
bed—Ifabella’s tears had ceafed a little on be- 
holding me-—but when I mentioned my intend- 
ed departure, fhe flreamed afreth. 

“ The time is ftill prefent to my view ; when 
kneeling by the bedfide, the mother took our 
hands between hers, and wept over and bleft 
us—while I called upon high Heaven to witnefs 
I ever would protect her daughter. 

“ The widow died fhortly after my depar- 
ture, and my mother only waited for her to be 
configned to the earth, ere the vifited her or- 


« When Ifabella appeared fhe wondered not, 
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hin my +7 
Narration oF Ma. Monrrort. 

« EVIL I may fay have been the days of my 
pilgrimage. Mr. and Mrs. Montfort were e- 
qually ditinguifhed for their anceftry and afflu- 
ence, I was their only child, and they vied with 

ow, each other in adoring me, they thought I muft be | 

Oe. the darling of every heart, and the admiration 
of every eye, and that Heaven fmiled benignly 
upon them, in beftowing fuch a child. 

«“ They were ambitious of having me allied 
to a family, illuftrious as their own, and indul-| phan. 

"@ ged the moft flattezing prefages of my future 
heed andizement. 


“ I had attained my two and twentieth year, 

when chance brought me acquainted with the 

¥9 widow of an officer and her daughter, who had 
taken a fmall cottage in our neighborhood. 

“'The mother was the gentleit, beft of wo- | 





ile beagll =men—the daughter,—_—_——but I want words | 
rear. J t give you an idea of her ; not that her image 
is abfent from my breaft, oh, no, it’s fixed here, 
rows § ‘om the firft moment I beheld her. 
zt, “ Nature hed been profufe of its lovelich 
ifts, and her mind was as celeftial as its repo- 
rht, ory, chaite, ingenious, undifiembling, while 
Mourning over an unfortunate rececety Be the 











endeavoured = oan her mother, though ill 
=f able herfelf, to up again& affaults of af- | 
DP fiction. | < 
“I pitied, I efteemed, and oh! how foon 1. 


"my paffion, when loft in fweet confufion, the | 
" acknowledged I was dear to her. 

“ My love I carefully concealed, as alfo my 
vifits to the cottage; I knew full well the am- 
ng # § bition of my parents, that though they 
adored me, they would fooner facrifice me, than 


oni 
a 


ag . 





their elevated hopes—how ftrange that ambiti- 

on d have power over the mos of na- 

ture ime, I thought, woygld weaken their 

pride ubdue the prejudices of education, 

wi! Band con them, that worth and beauty 
<8 would any ftation. 

ow! « My mother foon noticed a dejeGion in my 


manner, and my frequent abfence from home 

alarmed her exceeding!y—fhe was of an enter- 
prizing fpirit, and refolved to find whether there 
was any canfe for her apprehentions. 

“ She and my father, while I was abfent, 
called the fervant in whom I confided (he who 
had often carried trifling preferts from me to 

Al the widow) and by threats and bribes fubdued 
his fidelity ; great was their rage on difcover- 





ing my attachment—but vicleace they knew 





though fhe regretted, the paflion of her fon ; 
fhe ftood motionlefs for a few moments, at fight 
of charms, which, though fickled over by afflic. 
tion, were yet irrefiftible. : 

“ The deadly palenefs of her face, the lan- 

lifhing fofinefs of her eyes, denoted how much 
fhe required comfort—the refentment of Mrs. 
Montfort was for burfting tear de- 
clared her fympathetic feelings; but they were 
feelings of a fhort duration. 
Mes y the mention of her name, a faint gleam 
of pleafure beamed over [fabella’s countenance. 

“ My mother acquainted her with the occa- 
fion of her vifit—affured her that my 

eeding from thoughtleffnefs of youth, would 

foon fubfide—that hereafter, I would blefs the 
power, which prevented me following its im- 
pulfe—a union with her would involve us both 


ve! pved : nor was fhe imfenfible to the fervour of ; in wretchednefs and incur the eternal difappro- 


bation of my family—a love not founded on rea- 
fon would gradually decrcafe, and bring end- 
lefs torture. 

“ Tfabella thuddered, fhe would have faid my 
love was unalterable—but her voice faultered 
—and my mother proceeded, , 

“ She reprefented the meannefs of entering 
into a family f averfe to her—the folly of de- 
pending on an impetuous young man for feli- 
city, who, difregarded by his connections, would 
involuntarily grow to diflike her, who was the 





caufe of their eftrangement—in fhort, fhe paint- 


ed the mifery that would accrue, in fuch her- 
tid colours, that Ifabella wound up almoft to 
diftraGtion, fuddenly hung herfelf at my mo- 
ther’s feet, and with uplifted hands, renounced 
me forever ! 

“ Bat this was not fufScient ; enquiring inte 
every particular concerning the unfortunate 
girl, fhe learned there was a young farmer vio- 
lently in love with her—fhe therefore aTured 
her, that while fhe remained fingie, pafLon, fed 
by hope, would prompt me aot to give her up 





O- 
tector in her prefent fituation—that by w gt 
ad, fhe would be entitled to the everiafiing 
gratitude of an obliged “amilr—and fave the 
man for whom fhe profefled an eiteem, from 
defiruction. 

“ Weak, trembling, weeping [fabella faid the 
would do as fhe pleafed, and Mrs. Montfort 
haftily extorted her folemn promife, to be a- 
nother’s. 

“ Shortly after, the ceremony was perform- 
ed in a neighbouring chapel ; Ifabella appeared 
almoft inanimate, ’tll the conclnfion. 

“ Oh lovelicft victim that ever was facrificed 
at the fhrine of ambition, what was then thine 
agonies ? 

“ She fmote wildly her breaft—thrice fhe 
called upon the name of Montfort, till quite o- 
verpowered, fhe funk fainting into his arms, to 
whom fhe had plighted irrevocable vows. 

“My mother had them removed from that 
part of the country, experiencing a barbarous 
fatisfaGtion at the fucceis of her projec. 

“ My firft vilit on my return, was to the cot- 
tage, as I crofled the meadow which led to it, I 
looked for the friendly rays of a taper, which, 
often in the dark nights of winter had been my 
leading ftar; I rapped at the door, it was open- 
ed by an unknown woman, who informed me 
the widow was dead, and her daughter gone, 
fhe knew not whither. 

« What I felt——but I will not tire you with 
a recital of my feelings, I continued leaning a- 
gainit the door, till roufed by the voice of afer-" 
vant who had come to feck me, as the night 
re ec leeks oe I returned with him ; and by 

e ight repaired to -yard, to 
feek the widow’s grave, wig’ "was dif h- 
ed by a white flab, laid over i: —with the name 
infcribed. ks 

“I’m not afhamed to fay and there 
reiterated my wows of feeki cat keine 
and cherifhing her during life. aa 

“ My parents mentioned marriage, E 
at the found, but they were not urgent, f 
Ifabella was mow another’s. < sees 

“To feck the beloved obje@ I fet out, and 
oh! with what anxious folicitude did I wander, 
refolved never to relinquith the fearch, till I Bad 
learned fomething of her fate. 

“ A year had elapfed, when from a little vil- 
lage, where I had halted for a day or two, I 
walked into the country ; far I had not gore, 
when my eyes cogs tee they had fo long 
tought. 

“ *T was in the beginning of ipring, the bow- 
er in which the fat was deprived of its bloom, 
yet aot half fo much as was the face of Ifgbelia. 

“ She perceived me, fhricked, aud would have 
fled, tut I caught her to my beart—oh ! ‘fiweet- 
eft, lovelicf, molt beloved, I cried, why, why 
this tedious " bh! bow 

x 














« 


have I mourned—<could you doubt the truth 
of Charles, or believe, to the verge of the earth 
he would not follow you. 

“ She raifed ber languid head, and with a 
voice almoft fifled by fighs, faid, fhe never | 
doubted his truth, his fincerity, but 

«“ You are pale, you are ill, my lite, 1 inter- 
rupted, oh! Ifabella, why not more attentive 
to a health fo infinitely valuable? let me con- 
du& you home—you are not able to bear the 
coldnefs of the air—I long to hear every thing 
—to recount my fuffering, and find a recom- 
pence in your tmiles. 

(To be continued.) 








REFLECTIONS ON WAR. 


ON the firft appearance of this dreadful and 
deftruétive calamity, the parties more particu- 
larly and perfonally engaged are animated 
with an enthufiaftic ardour, to have an opportu- 
nity of fignalizing themfelves in it. It is then 
that the impetuofity of the youth, the fervour, 
the experience, the fapience, of old age, are call- | 
ed forth in open field, to put in force the difcuf- | 
fions of the cabinet, and to engage with real 
zeal in the caufe of their country ; it is then that | 
every manly breaft fee!s a warlike impulfe thril- } 
ling the whole frame ! the found of drums, the | 
roaring of cannon, the clangor of every fpecies 
of martial mufic, rife figuratively within us: it | 


is then that we fhould 


«¢ Sct the teeth, and ftretch the noftrils wide, 
Hold hard the breath, and bend up ev’ry fpirit 
To its full height.” SHAKESPEARE. 





While thus engaged through the medium of 
honour, under the tremenduous banners of 
Mars ; buoyed up by him, we fally forth, and 
bear down all mortal oppofition. We fcarcely 
in our thoughts, furvey the difconfolate many 
we left behind ; who though cencerned, are not 
engaged, in the murderous conteft. Fluthed 
with the hopes of fufpended victory, the infignia 
of triumph hanging doubtful over our heads, 
whole hofts advancing to di/pute with us our 

Martial prowefs, we indulge no thoughts about 
thofe who lament the lofs of a father, a child, a 
hufband, a brother, or a friend. 

Stunned with the fatal tidings, which mourn- 

fully announce te death of an affectionate fa- 
ther, behold the wyetched family, the difconfo- 
late, the helplefS relict, of a gallant warrior ; 
who with the bravery of his arm, fupplied the 
wants of nature to a once happy- family : now, 
robbed of their entire fupport, they in vain call 
out to the manes of their fire ; in vain invoke all 
that was moft dear to them, to return from the 
mouldering duft ! But this trying icene is too 
affe&ting to demand expreflion. Let us, then, 
furvey, in return, the condition of thofe venera- 
ble parents who weep the lofs of their beloved 
offspring. A prey to that inceflant grief which 
naturally accompanies thofe to whom the fatal 
lofs happens, the worthy fire, and the tender 
matron, lament the eternal exit of their ill-fated 
fon ; whom as they nurtured him in happinefs, 
the tear of genuine affection trickled down the 
manly cheek, and the fweét fmile of materal 
fondnefs pervaded the mother’s captured looks. 
Now, that fcene of mutual content is, changed 
for mifery, forrow, and inceflant tears. None 
but parents.ean conceive their condition ; none 
buat parents picture whatit isimpoffible for the 
tongue or pen ito deferibe. Let us, from the 
icene, turn to view another ly affecting. 


late and mournful widow, we fhould find, were 
we to confine our ideas to her alone, an ample 
field for grief and confideration, Living, per- 
haps in uninterrupted harmony, friendfhip, and 
love the happy pair, if poor, fupplied the wants 
of nature with an induftrious hand ; and, if ever 
perfecuted by the hand of mercenary, fickle 
Fortune, fought in each others bofom an afly- 
lum againft the ftorms of Fate: if rich, perhaps 
a bright example of conjugal affection, the love 
and happinefs of all around, of all connections 
and dependencies. An adieu, a final adieu ! | 
took place between the brilliant pair, previoufly 
to his entering the plains of Mars. ‘The calls of | 





Honour are loud ; the calls of honour muft be, our heart and affections. 
obeyed : obeyed they are; and, facrificed to/| tivated fenfibility, it difpofés us to do all the 
them, are the.beft, the braveft of her votaries ! | good in our power to our fellow-creatures. 
Returning, to behold the fituation of the widow | effects are love, beneficence, generofity, indul-' 
abforbed in grief, we find beauty in diftrefs. Be-| gence, and compafiion. When this virtue is 
reft of every confolation that this life affords, confined within the limits of the fociety to which 
the partner of her joys, the folace of her cares | we belong, its effects are love of our country, 
and the partaker of her fond embraces, fhe lan- | paternal love, filial piety, conjugal tenderneis, 


guifhes a life of widowhood in milery ; lament- 
ing the hour that gave her birth, to linger out a 
muferable exiftence in the nur.ery of woe. This 
is one of the many fatal confequences produced 
by the aweful, that terrific hydra, War. 

Now, finally, let us furvey the condition of 





the man, who, in the lofs of a real friend, has 
loft every thing of value in this world. The 


ment gone, and launched forever into thofe 
boundlefs realms of beatitude, “from whofe 
bourne no traveller returns.’ Is it the lofs of 
an affectionate brother he mourns, and yet la- 
ments with mental fortitude ? If fo, it was friend- 


amicably, fraternally, combinin 
fouls. They lived and lived 


ambrofial gates of thofe manfions of eternal blifs 
thall be opened to them, where every vice, and 
it’s attendant pailions, are wrecked to annihila- 
tion, and vaniih to eternity ! 

A few more reflections and I have done.— 
War, though often productive of the moft fol- 
id advantages, is always attended with the moft 
miferable confequences; and what ferves to 
enrich a few individuals, may reduce many to 
mifery and want, thofe former circumftances 
were none of the moft inferior fort. Callous, 
indeed, muft be the heart of that man, and loft 
to every fenfe of fellow-feeling, who can behold 
fuch feenes, and not be melted: at the fight.— 
Thefe are the confequences of war ; of that war 
which, when of long duration, entails wretched- 
nefs on the greateft part of the community, and 
tends to deltroy and reduce to general diftrefs, 
nations once the envy of the world. Well may 
we, then, in fuch critical emergencies, pour out 
our fouls to the omnifcient Difpofer of alithings; 
and, with fervency of heart, exclaim 
“Great God of wars,makerageand difcord ceafe; 
And let the bufy world be hufh’d in peace.” 
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M A XI M. 


Tue learned and wife in his own opinion, is but 





In pourtraying the fituatiog,of the difconfo- 


an ignorant perfon in the cyes of God and man. 


_ have the good of fociety for their objet, mut 
fhare, as it were, of his bofom ; his comforter in! not be lazy and indolent, like the chimerical 
this vale of tears ; his refuge in adverfity ; and, | virtues introduced by impofture, which often 
in fhort, all that he efteemed ; is gone, in a mo- | makes a merit of being ufelefs to others: idle-, 


' 








thip indeed ! Where two hearts congenial rife, ' that might arife from the inequality that nature _ 

each other’s | has eftablifhed among men, and even makes it 
appy in each | contribute to the general good ; which fecures | 
other, a moft unparralleled example of fraternal | to individuals their rights, their property, their — 
amity andlove. But, alas! how tranfitory is perfons, their liberty, and protects them from 
this earthly vifion, this temporary blifs ! How the attacks of force, and the fnares of treache- 
little to be depended on, our fituation here! ry; which obliges them to be faithful to their 
Thefe two, who the rugged paths of life together engagements, and banifhes fraud and falfehood 
trod, each other’s fouls exchanged, and the , from among men : in a word, it is juftice 
fweet balm of friendfhip tafted, are feparated | which, by means of equitable law, and wife 
for ever ; never, never to meet, till the mafly,j diftribution of rewards and punifhments, excites © 





OF SOCIAL VIRTUES. 








NOTHING but virtue can conftitute the 7 
happinefs of fociety. ‘To abitain from injuries, 7 
to deprive no man of the advantages he enjoys; #F 
to give to every one what is due to him; to do “F 
good ; to contribute to the happinefs of others; ~ 
and affilt each other—this is being virtuous.—~ — 
Virtue can only be what contributes to the utili- ~ 
ty, welfare and fecurity of fociety. = 
The firft of focial virtues is humanity; it is. Fy 
the abridgment of ail the reft ; taken in its mot J, 
extenfive fignification, it is chat fentiment which 
gives every individual of our fpecies a right to’ 
Founded upon a cul- 
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he 
. . : , “ end 
friendfhip, affe@ion for our relations and fellow rs ” 
citizens. odivell 
Strength and a¢tivity ought to be ranked a- i 
mong the focial virtues, becaufe they defend 









fociety, or eftablith its fecurity, and their effeés 
are magnanimity, courage, patience, modera- 


‘ ‘ " mmon 
tion, and temperance. ofe virtues which 


nefs is a real vice in every affociation. 

Juftice is the true bafis of all the focial vir. 
tues : it is juftice which holds the balance be- 
tween the feveral members of fociety, and keeps . 
it in an equilibrium, which remedies thofe evils . 


to virtue, reftrains from vice, ahd leads thofe | 
-to reafon and reflection, who gilight be tempted ' 
to purchafe a momentary good, by doing a 7 
lafting injury to their fellow creatures. t 


1 





On Women and China-Ware, as Compojitions of t 
Clay. . 


A MODERN tfiiveller informs us, that), 
“ the fine China-ware, and fine women that a- 
bound in Saxony, are formed of the fineft clay 
in Germany.” Hence it appears that gromen — 
and China-ware are made of the fame Materi- | 
als. Taken in a comparative point of view, the 
fabrications of both thefe kinds of tIONS. 
have properties common to the t ud are @ 
equally liable to injuries, if not guarded and ~ 
preferved with vigilance and caution. 

China and women, when they come out of 
the hands of the potter, are fair, pure and per- 
fe&. The lily and the rofe contribute their aid 
to each, to render their complexions beautiful. 






While cither of them are without flaw, they ff gat: 
are truly and intrinfieally valuable ; but the J on. 1 
flighteft biemith is abfolute deftrudtion to them; J 1) y 
a tingle feparate article (even a cup or faucer) B pow 


if it receives a wound or fracture, not only lofes 
its own confequtnce, but ruins all its aflociates : 














whole fet, of which it is an unworthy mem- 
s, becomes broken and incomplete by the dif- 
So if a woman formed of the fame brit- 
elain, heedlefsly receives a blemifh in 
dies her whole fet of perfe@tions or ac- 
d mplifhments may be faid to be demolifhed ; 
© Rusty, youth, fincerity, generofity, charity, and 
35 repentance, are thea of little worth. 
Thou gh we have mentioned the women as a 
mpoficion of clay, we fhall not fupprefs a ci- 
ier expreflion on the fame fubjec&t of a very 






ies, 
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is Bl ated writer: “If the human race is form- 
“ dof clzy, the women are the porcelain.” Man 
ic . 


herefore, being made of the rough materials is 


complifhed a figure !” But, my good friend, 
interrupted the father, “I cannot conceive 
what you propofe to do with a wife who is fo 
ugly and fo deformed, who is always fickly, and 
hath not a penny.” “ Do with her—why, I 
travel the country, and get my bread by exhibit- 
ing monfters. I will put her in abox; I will 
carry her about with me ; and, as for a fortune, 
let me alone for the acquifition of that.” 


——EE 
An feual remedy for the Fiffula or Pole Evi 


ina Horfe. 


IN either of the above cafes, inftead of cut- 










ri fo mitch expofed to injury as the polithed 
ul- 
he - fhould alfo be obferved, that blemifhes are not | 
“tS & cally difcoverable in a coarfe produttion ; | 
Be” Bl waen they are difcovered, the value is only 
18 Bminithed, not deftroyed. In the bafer manu- | 
ch bare, a little joining or rivetting may be ad- 
Ys  Hhitted: in that of the delicate kind, all attempts 
Sy By mend it would tend to its deftruétion. 
= Oa to brittle a fubject, it may be dangerous 
dwell longer; let man, as the tronger veflel, 
a Benrribute all in his power to guard the weaker, 
ad fhall grateful fmiles render his life happy ; 
ts 


bad both parties enjoy mutual blefledaeis tll 
_ mmoned to their kindred clay. 





ch 
ft 
al A TALE. 
a No Woman without ber value. 
“* 8 EVERY nation, in the leatt acquainted with 
;. gerilization, hath uniformly held the female fex 
». grith refpe& ; a refpect, which by infpiring in- 
¢. péviduals with a greater eiteem for themielves, 
ig path often excited them to the practice of the 
“ Mablimeft virtues. Ina late publication of a 
. an fabulift, is the following jeu d’e/prit of 
gine lively author, who in order to prove that 
p  goere is no woman wholly ufelefs in this world, 
n (iad perhaps to expofe the fordid principles of 
.. _fpttofe who make a traflic of wedlock, and barter 
a ae enerous fentiment for gain, thus expreffes 
2 “A poor peafant, who had feven children 
~ fbornto him in marriage, had but one danghter 
¢ (et and the was ofa form fo truly hideous, 
gpa it might be faid, as Shakefpeare expreifes it, 
4 EBplte curs barked at her as fiz halted alg. There 
4 *g#e other allurements to enter into the wedded 
_tBifate, however, than thofe of figure. A fhew- 


#§ man, in his way through the village in which 
eB the lived, faw her, and aiked her in marriage. 
“Sir, faid the honef ruftic to the fuitor of his 
danghter, unwilling to take advantage of any 
man, have you obierved the unfeemly form of 
CB ny daughter ®,Are you aware that I have no- 
" Bthing to give with her ?’—“ Thefe, replied the 
. other, are objects of no weight with me.” 


* 8 Her fkin is like  thagreen.” 
atit.’ You cannot perceive that fhe has a 


C 
$ Bh nofe.—<« ol “ She is hardly three feet 
" figh.”  * Better fill.” 


“TI am rejoiced 


“Her legs are like 
drumfticks, and her nails like claws.” “ Bett 
of all.”” ‘To cut the matter fhort, believe me, 
fF fie is almoft dumb, and altogether deaf.” “ Is 
- | it poflible! exclaimed the lover.. You tranf- 
rt me ! long have I fearched for a wife near- 

y formed like your daughter ; but afraid to 
~ ff flatter myfelf with the hopes of finding fuch an 
one, am now happy beyond my hopes.—She 
» E fully correfponds with my idea of perfection. 
| I How rare itis in thefe days to meet with fo ac- 


“ But 
the is both hunch-backed and hunch-breafted.” 


ting, which ufually disfigures a horfe, and al- 


pens) the horfe is rendered lefs valuable ; the 
publither advifes to rowel in the breaft with a 
poke root about an inch in diameter,@nd fo fe- 
cured that it may not by any means be rubbed 
out: this is to remain, and if it comes out a- 
nother applied, till the part affected be relieved, 
which will happen in about ten days, during 
which time the part affected is once in every 


ace and high finithed figure of the female : | nae a cure be made (which feidom hap- 


of turpentine, fturgeon’s: oil and vinegar, and 
fweated in chetiogh a cloth dipped in the faid 
| mixture with warm bricks, which muft be fo 
hot as to fear—-the rowelled part is only to be 
kept open by moving the root every time of 
fweating as above and wafhed clean with warm 
water. The fwelling of the breaft above the 
rowel need not furprife as by that means the 
inflammation, which at firft gathered on the 
withers or poll, is drawn down toa part whic 

| when the danger is over will cure of itfelf.—- 
| The publither a tried this procefs on his own 
horfe with fuccefs, and therefore takes pleafure 
| in recommending it to others. 
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Aw artift in the city of New-York has inven- 
| ted, what he terms a ftar fhot, which may prove 
of fome importance. It is for the purpofe of 
_ cutting the rigging and fails of an enemy. He 
_ propofes to deliver his model to the Military 
Committee, and if approved of will immediately 
| fupply whatever quantity is wanted. 








——M ARRIAGES=—— 


The fragrant pink’s purpurile dye, 
Envele’d ber cheek with beauty’s air 3 
And the foft fringes of ber eye, 
Conceal’ d the Teves that revell’d there. 


In New-Jerfey, on Tuefday the sth inf. by 
the Rev. Mr. Richards, Mr. Joun FY Extis, 
to Mifs Mag:a Wiitcocks, youngeft daughter 
of Wm. Willcocks, Efq. all of New-York. 

On Tuefday laft, by the Rev. Dr. Moore, 
Lywpe Wa ter, Efq, fon of the Rev. Dr. Wal- 
| ter, of Bolton, to Mifs Anx Minsuvutt, daugh- 
ter of Mr. John Minfhull, of New-York. 

On Friday evening, by the Rev. Mr. ,M’ 
Knight, Mr. Jovo Juzr Corsrar, Merchant of 
North-Carolina, to Mifs Maria Ann Ly iayan, 
of New-York. 





—fHE MORALIST— 


WHEN neighbors dweil together in. peace, 


ment or harmleis amufement, take intereft in 
each other’s profperity and adverfity, concur in 
the goverument of their familics, are candid go 





| twenty-four hours to be bathed well with fpirit 


vifit in friendflip, converie for ufeful improve- 






' exenfe and careful to conceal each other's trivi- 
‘al or accidental failings, ftudious to reform real 
and dangerous faults ; when all abide in their 
callings and quietly perform their bufineis, a 
bleffing will attend their labors, and fuccefs will 
fmile on theif defigns, their intercourfe will be 
eafy, pleafant and virtuous, and a foundation 


erations. But if each is bound up within him- 
felf, and looks with unfeeling indifference on all 
around him, or beholds his inferior with con- 
tempt and his fuperior with envy ; if every meet- 
ing is filled with impertinent and angry contro- 
verfy, and every vilit employed ‘in tattling and 
backbiting ; if neighbor defames neighbor, and 
each watches for advantage re another ; 
if every brother will fupplant another, and eve- 
ry neighbor will talk in flanders, one had better 
feek a folitary lodging in the wildernefs, and 
dwell alone on earth. 





UNANIMITY. ~ 

Ir was the faying of Antifthenes, that unity 
among the counfellors was the moft impregna- 
ble fortification of a ftate. 

Micipfa, on his death-bed, admonifhed his 
fons to be at unanimity among themfelvs.. By 
unity, faid he, a mole-hill will become a moun- 
tain, but by difiention a mountain a mole-hill._, 





—DETACHED SENTENCES— 

Tue Swifs, who fhot himielf becaufe he was 
tired of drefing and undrefling, would have 
done fo long before, had he not had fo much 
cmpioyment. Our Creator, knowing what iort 
uf particles he compoied us of, obliged us to 
labour, not oniy for the fupport of ¢ life,’ but of 
exiitence itfelf. Were we cloathed by nature 
like the other animals, and fubfilted onthe {pon- 


patience before fifty, and hang or drown our 
felves in dread of three fcore. 
Maids fhould be feen and not heard, they. 
fay. This is comparing them to"peacocks. 
Satire is the only kind of wit, for which we 
have fcripture authority and example; in the 


cafe of Elijah, ridiculing the falfe gods of Ahab. 





—ANECDOTIS— ~ 
An Irifhman inquiring for one he wanted, at 
the place of his lodgings, was teld by the land- 
lady below, that if he went up two pair of {tairs 
backward he would find him. T: ‘gue miftaking 
the woman, imagined the word backward, by 
which ihe meant the fituation of the room, deno- 
ted the manner in which he was to go to it ; and 
accordingly thither he mounted, with his back- 
fide foremoft, curfing his friend bitterly when 
he had laboured to the top, for living in a place 
that could not be come at without a man’s ta- 
king fuch a plaugy deal of pains, and turnine 
his tace behind him. ; $ 
“Are my steaks ready, fellow,” bawled 
a gentleman at an eating houfe—*“ No” replied 
the waiter, “ but I perceive your cuors are.” 





—opniTv ARY— 
Died—At New-York, Saturday in the after- 
noon Wittiam Seron, Eig. of the hovfe of 
Seton, Maitland & Co. formerly Cathier of the 
Bank of New-York, aged about 57 years. 
_ On Monday evening of an apopledic ft, Mr. 
Samuet Sparuawk. 
On Tuefday nightdaft, of an apopledic fit, 


Mr. Samuet Ackerty 
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will be laid for the happinefs of fucceeding gen- , 


taneous herbage of the field, we thould lofe ours 
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} POETRY. ; 
¥ s 
+ Becca * 
Tae pleafing art of poetry's defign’d 
To raife the thought, and moralize the mind ; 


The chafte delights of virtue to infpire, 

And warm the oofom with ferapbic fire 3 

Sublime the paffions, lend devotion wings, 

And celebrate the rinse Great cause of things. 
—_ 


ORIGINAL. 


For tHe Rurat Macazixe 


WANTONNESS IN A LADY. 


To Mis————_ 
HEN wifdom’s facred precepts we im- 
bibe, 
Unerringly we tread life’s thorny way ; 
When wantonnefs becomes a female pride 
O fad reverfe! Life’s pleafures muft decay. 


Thus fang my bard when Chloe’s charms ! 


view'd 
Whom art and nature made a glitteringdame, 
Who mimick’d modefty with airs fo rude, 
As prov’d that fhe had only heard the name. 


But ftill to paffion’s potency gave way, 
Her captivating mien, me fo beguil’d ; 
Indulgent other thoughts did fway, 
A hope that fhe had virtues undefil’d. 


Enraptur’d, I with ardor made my vows, 
Unable to refift fweet Hymen’s dart ; 

I with’d her to become my legal fpoufe, 
Alas ! deception play’d a magic part. 


“ Reciprocal at firft our ardor feem’d, 


' Ker bafe entrapping views I could not guefs ; 


Science the exhanfilefs univerfe explores, 
Dives to the bottom, to. the fammit foars : 
There ion by fage wifdom Icdy 
Holds her high converfe with the mighty dead. 
While fair content and peace congenial powers, 
Crown with delight the confecrated hours. 
Retirement, hail ! beneath thy foftering care, 
The mufe firft gives her callow wing to air ; 

To thee the liberal arts their luftre owe, 
Plants, that reward the foil wherein they grow. 
From thee the Poet—whcfe illumin’d page 
Glows, like the fun, above the wrecks of age : 

From thee the Sage—whofe meditative mind 
| Prefcribes the laws that civilize mankind : 
From thee th’ Hiftorian whofe fagacious pen 
To man inculcates his firft fudy, MEN : 
From thee the keen Philofopher—whofe eye 
Darts through the glooms that throud futurity : 
From thee, Reti ! all their glories claim 5 
Thine the firft triumps in the field of fame. 
Bleft is the lot, from vice, from folly free, 
Whofe uil paffions are arrang’d by thee! 
To him, though fadtion’s difcontented rout 
Pronounce deftruction—while themfelves are 
out ; 
Though countries, with endemic frenzy curs’d, 
Contend and war which cypher hall be firft, 
To him the clamour but one forrow brings, 
That men fhould madden for fuch idle things. 
When, darting radiance o’erthe os tky, 
The fun ar, 1 race: or while, on high 
The dewy clouds involve the worning ray, 
As loth to yield their ftation to the day, 
How fweet the ing morn—the genial hour, 
Retirement ! pe gr. votary from thy bower, 
To meet fair health upon the mountain’s fide : 
There, while blue mifts the lower vallies hide, 
Health and her rofe-lipt zephyrs meet, to pay 
Their balmy fragrance to the new-born day. 
When evening hovers, in her noifelefs car, 
Upon the fhadowy bofom of the air, 
What time the ftar, that bids the dews arife, 


She from like Solemn vows herfelf has fercen’d | Drinks the laft radiance of the weftern thies, 


And left me coguctry to footh diftrefs. 





Saniinneinetaceemenenell 


_ ON RETIREMENT. 
Extrafed a Pestical Epifile to a Curate. 

TBs ofah Thomas, A. B. 
This is the natural effufion of an honeft and 
the modefty to difclaim ali expectation as a 


poet, the following lines will give our reader 
peer om pire ot his genius 
t 


RETIREMENT, hail ! thy hofpitable thade, 
By blundering pride injurioufly pourtray’d, 
Demands my-verfe—could gratitude infpire 
The Sage’s wifdom or the Poet’s fire, 

How a the Mufe th’ immortal theme pro- 
n 
And blefs ee fond encomiaft and the fong ; 


Retirement, hail! though ridicul’d by-pride, 
Sublime th’affociates in thy bower abide. ~“ 
Sublime thy joys, however difavow’d 

By inftiné’s herd, the profligate and proud. 


Though round thy bower no pompous build- 
ings flare, 

Nor tafte’s capricious vanities be there ; 
Within the fweet recefs truth loves to dwell; 
And meek fimplicity adorns the cell : 
Learning the volume of the world difplays, 
Blaz’ning the wonders of th~ Sint o? Days; 
Genius, with eye undazzled by the fun, 
Traces each footitep where old time has run : 


And — breathes refrefh’d—quick let my 
t, “ 

Retirement ! haften to thy lov’d retreat : 

There, = each paflicn calm’d, and with re- 
find’ 

Expand the heart, and elevate the mind, 

Let fancy bear me to th’ immortal clime, 

| Where Poefy, above the moon fublime, 

With imfpiration dwells—Or, let me hold 

Converfe with of the years of old ; 

as gg ev’ry truth and moral art, 

Treafure the living harveft in my heart. 





VICISSITUDE. 

Wuewn oo es and fummer fhow’rs 
Call’d forth the fweetly fcented flow’rs, 
When ripen’d theaves of golden grain 
Strew’d their rich treafures o’er the plain ; 
When the full grape did neétar yield, 

In tepid drops of purple hue, 

When the thick grove and thirfty field 

Drank the foft fhow’r, and bloom’d a new, 
My gladden’d heart, all joy did fay, 

“ Sure this is Nature’s holiday.” 


But when the yellow leaf did fade, 
And ev’ry gentle flow’r decay’d ; 
When whiffling winds and angry rain, 
Swept with rude force the naked plain ; 
Whea oe’r the dofolated fcene 

I faw the drifted fnow defcend, 
And fadnefs darken’d all the green, 
| «And nature’s beauties had an end : 








My mourning heart all grief did fay, 

“ Thus y fhall vani ife decay.” 

When beauty. blooms, and fortune fimiles, 

And wealth the eafy breaft beguiles ; 

When pleafare from her downy wings 

Her foft bewitching incenfe flings, 

Then friends look kind, and round the heart 
The melting flames of paflion move, 

And flatt’ry’s {oothing ftrains impart 
The warmeft friendfhip—fondeft love : 

But when capricious fortune flies, 

Then friendthip fades, and pleafure dies. 








Tue WISH or DELIA. 
WHEN a nymph at her toilet has fpent 
whole day, 
Array’d in her luteftrings and feathers fo gay 
Her rival, the Butterfly, vain to exccfs, 
May be j more proud if there’s merit is 





$3 
The purple and gold in his plumage dfplay’é, 
Than velvet’s more foft and more gay than bre 
cade, = 
But, of all this advantage of drefs you may fee “ N° 


That the Butterfly ftill is lefs lov’d-than the Bee manner 
For the Bee, though he fhineS with no p attendii 
and gold, treme! 


Yet, provides a good lodging to fence from the lb<|! 
' cold, exile ?— 

For his honey we love him, in fpite of his fting, hall re 

And defpife the gay infects that flutter and fing }* TeP 

From — the coquettes this plain leffon may ould 

nd, 

That the ufeful alone are the lov’d of mankind, 

Let the foolifh and vain at the toilet ftill vie, 

In a fruitlefs endeavour to rival a fly ; 

When if they fucceed, like a fly, for a day, 

By fools they’ll be play’d with, and then throw: 

away, 
But let ME, like the Bee, ev’ry moment improvg, 
And merit affection no time can remove. 



















ON SOME SNOW, MELTING ON A LADY’S BOSOM 
THE envious fhow comes down, in hafte, 

To prove thy breatt lefs fair ; 
But grieves to fee itfelf furpatt, 

And melts into a tear. 





EARTHLY PEACE. - 

ONE boon from heaven, ali! may I humbly 
crave! : : 
Peace! o’er my head the gentle banners wavel 
I fpoke——Peace pointed to use filent Grats 





THE FIGURE OF LIBERTY. 
HER Zone unbound, her unconfin’d, 
Spoke undefigning negligence , ’ 
True Rarrure’s negligence ; as on fhe camy 
Her cheek, was glory, and her eye was flame} 
Her floating robes light am’rous gales receivg 
Her modeft breaft ten thoufand virtues heave 
Shield, the had none, but Howor, atid her fwordl, » 
Was Teuta—and Angels as fhe fimil’d ador’dig... 





Susscraiptrions for the Rurat Macaznit 
are thankfully received at the Office of thé 
Newark Gazette, at TWELVE sHILLINGS pet 
annum—one third in advance. 
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